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ST. AGRBIN ; 

Or, WOMAN VINDICATED. 
A Narrative, from the French. 


THE Baron Motitalembert was just 
sitting down to dinner, whetfthe tramp- 
lngof horses in. the court-yard, an- 
wuiced the arrival of an unsuspected 
visitor, and louking from the widow he 
to his great surprise, the C 
érpoint alighting with a hurriet 
Jitdejected air. The baron, who never 
wed any ceremony with his young 
friend, met him at the door of the apart- 
ment, and after a hasty embrace, invit- 
ed him to partake of the family dinner. 
Bxcuse me,” said Pierpoint, his color 
ting as he spoke, “1 have no appe- 
litt} Tam vexed, agitated; but do not 
etme interrupt you—I will find a book, 
‘amuse myself, or at least employ 
myself while you dine. “ What whim- 
ital it now, has taken possession of 
your mad brain ?” asked the Baron, 
» “Are we to. be included in 
your confidence, chevalier?” enquired 
archly glancing at her mother. 
ap vnt instantly recollected himself. 
ve me, I beseech you,” said he ; 
petknow what an impetuous creature 
la } [have no reserves from you, Ju- 
®; but, indeed the affair which now 
me, will soon be no secret.— 
her is on the eve of marriage.” 






























ly.—“ [know him not,” enswered | er- 
point, “ his nathe is St. Aubin ;‘Sevigne 
gives a strange account of him: but I 
have a letter for you ”"— | am_ bewil- 
dered,” observed the baron, looking 
earnestly at Pierpoint, ‘ Your words are 
80 contradictory ; but give me the let- 
ter.” Montalembert no sooner ran over 
the contents of Savigne’s letter, than 
his countenance brightened ; and turn- 
‘ing to Pierpoint, he said, “ and s0, my 
dear fellow, you consider this an imprue 
dent match ?” “ It is disagreeable to me. 
on many accounts,” returned Pierpoint, 
“but more materially, as i€ may affect 
me ina certain point. Should this new 
father attempt to oppose mr, what a 
dreadful breach may it not occasion j= 
who knows, my mother, hitherto,ever so 
tender and indulgent, even she may 
turn against her son, and even my re- 
vered Savigne may be a sufferer by this 
ridiculous and inconsiderate marriage ; 
you see he describes St. Aubin as an in- 
consistent wild enthusiast.”--* It is very 
true,” observed Montalembert, gravely, 
* But perhaps even Savigne may err in 
judgment.”—*“ Impossible!” exclaimed 
Pierpoint, warmly ; “ Savigne can read 
the human heart; I know, by his style 
of writing, that he thinks him unwor- 
thy of my mother’s regard. Surely this 
will shake his dependance on the truth 
and fidelity of women.”—“I] doubt 


~~ *0whom 2” asked the baron, eager- t| that,” ohserved the baren ; % Savigne 
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has not imbibed such an exalted opinion | i ted, might have destroyed the peace of 
of female excellence without strong) us both for ever. Happily, | am the 
grounds ; but come, be oot cast down, | only sufferer ; Isabel is content to ae 
I know more of this St. Aubin than you |, cept the hand of the wealthy Brionville, 
imagine ; and that you may not think I i instead of that of the poor St. Aubin, 
Wish to deceive you, | will entrust you and [am _ not so selfish as to assert a 
with some letters which will lay open | prior claim. May she be happy! But 
the real character of the man to your |) cannot stay to witness all the festive 
inspection ; my daughter has taken a_ | ties which are preparing—solitude will 
lively interest in transcribing them—the || best suit my disappointed hopes and 
original correspondence IL have, at the. '| broken fortunes. lam grateful for your 
request of the writer, very recenily de- ‘| kind juvitation, but I must again repeat, 
stroyed, and fictitious names have been | solitude best accords with the present 
necessarily substituted.” Pierpoiot,high- || gloom of my mind. I have no deter 
ly elated by this promise, no longer re- || mined plan; chance will direet my 
fused to partake of the repast, and as ||steps; wherever that may lead m@my © 
soon as it was ended, Julia took a small | heart will turn to you, generous friend 
packet, from her cabinet,which she gave || —~you shall never be kept in ignorance 
into his hands -—* Read it,” said she, || of the fate of Sr. Acsin 
“and then rejoin us with an uncloaded hoe 
brow: you will there find sufficient to LETTER II. 
pity, to forgive, and to admire.”—-* You May 21. 
are all in a conspiracy against me, I be- 
lieve,” returned Pierpoint, “ but I tell Once more [ breathe freely ; I look 
you candidly,! am prejudiced.”--“ Well, | down on a world of misery with exulta- 
well, we shall see,” returned the lovely || tion ; or I seem, at this moment, tran 
Julia, * how well nineteen can judge for || sported intu a region where eare cannot 
thirty-five ; but read on, chevalier, and |reach me. I write from the mountains, 
persist in your obstinate prejudice, if | where I have taken up my abode, The 
you please ; reeollect we do not admit | sublimities of nature claim my undi 
you into our presence again, until you |ed admiration ; imagination ereates for 
have perused the contents of this pack- ||me a new world, and I blush to think 
et---so adieu, my friend I wish you pa- that any of the casuallies of commen 
tience.” She then tripped gaily away, |life could, for an instant, distarb my 
leaving Pierpoint to the uninterrupted peace of mind. Here lam quite a phi- 
perusal of St. Aubin’s narrative, as com- losopher ; the bloom of health will agaia 
municated in letters to his early friend, | visit my cheek; I will rove earelessly, 
the Baron Montalembert. from mountain to mountain, like the 
; '| giddy chamois, and forget that I ever 
LETTER I. || moved in the circles of folly and fasbiom 
May 1. ‘|iT cannot describe to you the beauties 
You are in the right, my best friend, |of this spot, where the richest pastut 
it is not the loss of fortune which af- jage is broken by the wildest precipice’; 
fliets me—it is the stab which my heart | where the foaming easeade waters the 
has recieved by the conduct of Isabel: | luxuriant valley, and the branching vines 
yet I do not condemn her; she was jafford beth shade and refreshment @ 
taught to consider me as her destined |the weary, traveller, On one side, 
husband long before she knew the na- | prospect is so boundless, that I 
ture of her own feelings, and itis more |cut off from all intercourse with my 
than possible she never experienced for low creatures ; onthe other, cluster 
me a sentiment warmer than that of neat white cottages rise, progres 
sisterly regard. Our parents were to || bove each other, where neatness” and 
blame in making a mateh of interest, |! simplicity reign in their most in 
which, by being thus abruptly termina-||garb. It is from one of these 1 
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my letter ; when an opportunity offers 
ofsending it to the post town, which is } 
very far distant, it shall be forwarded to 


you. 



































IN CONTINUATION, 
May 31. 


Cart me madam, if you please ; call 
me any thing but a philosopher. No; 
| would not be such a cold-blooded 
mortal for the world. I will tell you 
what has effected this change :—Yes- 
terday, I passed the whole morning in 
traversing the most unfrequented part 
of the mountains, until, fatigued with 
rambling and climbing from precipice to 
precipice, I looked round for some rustic 
habitation, where I might refresh my- 
@f with a draught of milk. As lap 
proached the nearest, I beheld an aged 
woman, sitting on the trunk of a tree ; 
by her side, a young girl reclined on 
the grass, her head resting upon the 
knees of the matron, who had carefully 
covered her with her apron. On per- 
wiving me the old woman respectfully 
bowed her head, and, placing her finger 
won her lips, beckoned me towards 
her. “ Monsieur,” said she, ina whis- 
pet, “1 see you are faint and weary, 
wiif you please to refresh yourself, 
you will find some milk and some bread 
indoors; help yourself freely, but du 
tot make a noise, for my poor child Las 
been to market, and the heat has so 
wWerpowered her, that she has fallen 
asleep in my lap. Sweet lamb! I wou!d 
wot disturb her. Poor Josephine! she 
has not Slept these three nights, for 
Watching me while I was sick.” Not- 
withstanding the good woman's anxiety 
lokeep all still, our whispering awoke 

ephine,who,drawing aside the apron, 
Which had, till then, concealed her face, 
closed to my view a countenance so 
of charms, that I stood, immoveable 
‘4 statue, gazing upon her; she utter- 
m4 faint exclamation of surprise <* 
bt of a stranger ; then,modestly cast- 
her fine eyes to the ground, she 
©a respectful but graceful courtesy. 
ephine, dear,” said the old woman, 
Snot you find some milk for Mon- 


{ 


BreatrsssSerrtTseragaseStsrTse cra tse att & 





to escape, tripped lightly into the cot- 
tage, while I stood like an idiot, anxious- 
ly watching the door, impatient for her 
re-appearanee. It seemed an hour be- 
fore she returned ; she brought a small 
white pitcher, which she presented to 
/me, with an unsteady .bhand; my own 
rembled so, that between us we spilled 
he milk, and the old woman began to 
eugh. * Why, Josephine, what ails you, 
child; I never saw vou so bashful be- 
fore ; and the poor gentleman, see how 
weak and ill he is. Come, come, we 
will get to work, and he will sit down 
and rest himsélf a little, and perhaps 
he will tell us what brought bim all this 
way up the mountains.” —*“ I have been 
ill,” said I, “and perhaps this pure air 
may do more for me than all the phy- 
sicians.”—“ Aye, aye, that it will, if you 
stay long enough.”—* I will stay a few 
days.”— A few days! that will not do; 
you must stay a month. Why, Jose- 
phine dear, how you keep breaking the 
thread. Well, well, you may stay as 
long as you like; we can make room 
for you, and Josephine is a good nurse, 
I will say that for her.” The cheeks 
of Josephine were now suffused with 
crimson, and I felt pained by the sim- 
ple hospitality of the good Alice, as it 
occasioned so much confusion to the 
artless girl: yet the invitation was toe 
pleasing to be rejected, and | am now 
an inmate of the cottage, and constant 
companion of Josephine. 

Alice seems to love me almost as 
wellasher lovely daughter—for | equal- 
ly assist to support her feeble steps ; and 
while hobbling between us, she declares 
she never was happier in ber life. Ab, 
my friend, who that possesses the feel- 
ings of humanity, can treat with ne- 
glect or contempt the agedand the poor? 
The term of youth and vigour is short, 
fortune’s favours precarious ; why then 
should we pine at to ourselves any 
merit in possessions which may so soon 
elude our grasp, and insultingly deride 
those who need our most consoling at- 
tertions, to mitigate the painful feelings 
attendant upon their helpless state, a 
state which we ourselves may, in the 
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*” Josephine, glad of an excuse 





course of a few revalving years, expe 


























212 THE LADIES’ WEEKLY MUSEUM. 
rience. But the subject is depressing {| hero, and, muttering invectives, he quit 


—adieu, my friend ; I will write again 
soon, for my pen and my pencil afford 
me my principal recreation. 
Ever yours, 
Sr. AuBIN. 
Oo 


LETTER III. 


June 3. 


Dip I talk of being poor my friend ? 
Heavens! what a mistake ; I never was 
su rich in my life, for I possess the 
means of serving Alice, of obliging Jo- 
sephine. Yesterday I was sitting alone 
with the good dame, when the door 
was rudely thrown open, and a man en- 
tered, whose dress might have imposed 
him upon us for a gentleman, had not 
his brotal manners declared the contrary. 
Without moving his hat he flung him- 
self into the arm chair,from which Alice 
had just risen, and announced himself 
to be the steward of the Marquis L ‘ 
“JT understand, dame Alice,” said he, 
superciliously, “that through the un- 
accountable neglect of my predecessor, 
your rent has not been paid these five 
years; the accumulated principal and 
interest now amounts to seventy-six li 
vres, which, [ wish you to understand, 
must be paid without delay.” Good 
God, Monsieur!” exclaimed Alice,turn- 
ing pale. “Ihave not such a sum if his 
Jordship was to take my life ; I always 
thought I enjoyed this cottage by his 
fevour, and surely his lordship, who is 
so rich, would not distress a poor old 
woman ”"— It is no use to ery, mis- 
tress,” observed the unfeeling wretch, 
“all my lord’s tenants might make the 
same excuse, sO you must pay, or ex- 
pect to have all your goods seized.”— 
* You shall not have that barbarous 
pleasure,” I cried, with indignation ;—~ 
* quit the house, unfegling monster, or 
expect the chidienaalh you deserve.” 
—*And pray young gentleman, who 
are you?” he asked, in a supercilious 
tone; “you promise largely, I should 
like to see your money.”—“ Your mas- 
ter shall see it, and hear of your inso- 
lence and abuse of power.” This inti- 
mation served to appease the blustering 
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| sed the tears from her beauteous cheek, 


— willlaugh at me Montalembert—no mat 


| St. Aubin, and he is now happy in the 
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ted the cottage. I then endeavouredtg 
calm the agitated Alice ; and had no 
sooner assured her that the mope 
should be paid, than she fell at my feet, 
and bathed them with tears of joy and 
gratitude. At that moment Josephine 
entered; she flew to the side of 
mother, and assisted her to rise ; the 
seizing my hand, pressed it to her heart 
and to her lips, exclaiming, “I have 
heard it all ; you are surely our protect. 
ing angel! When shall we be able te 
repay such goodness!” At that moment 
can you wonder that I forget myself; 
I clasped Josephine in my arms; bkis- 


called her my own Jose; hine, and—you 


ter, you may laugh, but you will rejoice 
in whatever contributes to the felicity of 


certainty, that the pure and tender Jo- 
sephine loves him alone. Farewell. 


(To be continued.) ; 
eee | 
A RUSSIAN HYMN. 
The following solemn and impressive 
hymn iscopied from “ Carr’s Northen 
Summer.” This hymn, it is said, is ge 
nerally recited, in Russia, over a corpse, 
previous to its interment: 
* Oh! what is life? a blossom! ava 
pour or dew of the morning ! Approach 
and contemplate the grave, Where 
now is the graceful form! where the or 
gans of sight! and where the beauty 0 
complexion! 

_“ What lamentation and wailing, and 
mourning, and struggling, when the soul 
is separated from the body! Huma life 
seems altogether vanity ; a transiett 
shadow ; the sleep of error; the wna 
vailing labour of imagined existence = 
let us therefore fly from every cortup 
tion of the world, that we may! 
the kingdom of Heaven.” 

—~p_— z 

A well grounded hope, that happi 
ness in a future state will terminate 
troubles in this. greatly tends to 
the passions, temper the affections? 
reconcile us to our present allo 
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~ OF GIVING IN MARRIAGE, 


































MagriaGe,Which is the first and most 
jmportavt of social institutions, is, in 
civilized societies, generally regulated 
bylaw ; but giving in marriage is a mat- 
terofcustom. And, upon this last point, 
fur forth as the scantlet of my own 
B mation extends, custom is very di- 
yerse in different parts of the world. 
Inthe simple patriarchal ages,a father 
was as it were a sovereign and inde- 
pendent ruler over his household, His 


disposal. Yet, in giving a deughter io 
marriage, it was the custom to consult 
her own inclination, as appears in the 
Mth chapter of the book of Genesis, in 
the ease of Rebeckah. In process of 
tine, however, it seems to have become 
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their daughters with little or no appar- 
ent regard for their preferences or wish- 
ts. In that enslaved country, where wo- 
men are held in a condition of extreme 
debasement, a girl is compelled to ae- 
cept the husband, assigned her by fami- 
ly authority, how much soever she may 
detest and loathe him in her heart. 

Not that it is quite so all over the 
‘ast continent of Asia. For there are 
initsome nations simple in their man- 
hers, that still retain their primitive 
tustom of allowing their females the 
Pivilege of a negative upon such of their 
witors as are not fortunate enough to 
favour with them. 


In Dr. Clarke’s description of the man- 
tts of the Calmuck Tartars resident 
i Asiatie Russia, is an instance in point 
Mépecting their conjugal rites. 


2.7 


the men. A male Calmuck on 
‘nd likely to fall off every instant, tho’ 
never loses his seat ; but the women 
With more ease, and ride with ex- 
Gary skill. The ceremony of 
Marriage among the Calmucks is per- 
limed on horseback. A girl is first 
ei who rides off in full speed.— 
er lover pursues ; and if he overtakes 
«. te becomes his wife, and the mar- 
'SConsummated on the spot ; after 
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daughters especially were quite at his! 


customary in Asia for fathers to betroth | 


« Cal- Ht 
muck women” (he says) “ride better 


back looks asif he was intoxicated, ': 


which she returns with him to his tent. 
But it sometimes happens that the wo- 
: maa dves not wish to marry the person 
t by whom she is pursued, in which case 
i she will not suffer him to overtake her; 
}and we were assured that no instance 
occurs of a Calmuck girl beng thus 
‘caught, unless she had a partiality for 
|, che pursuer,” 

Somewhat akin to this acceunt of the 
t Calmucks, is the following fabulous ste- 
‘ry of ancient date :—* Atalanta had ma- 
‘ny admirers, but the only condition of 
obtaining her hand, was to beat her in 
Tunping arace. At last Hyppodemus 
| run with her, and dropping some golden 
‘apples, which she stopped to pick up, 
‘he won the race and married her.”— 
,; How much or how little this old fable, 
i! of obvious meaning, is illustrative of the 
female heart in the present age, is a de- 
licate question that I shall not take up- 
on me to decide on. 

Western Europe, from which we 
have borrowed the most of our customs 
allows women a rank unprecedented 
jand unknown in the Eastern world. This 

is owing greatly to its superior civiliza- 
| tdon, but primarily and chiefly to the 
influence of christianity, to which also 
indeed, in no inconsiderable degree, its 
superior civilization is to be attributed, 
But even in western Europe the females 
of the highest rank are disposable pro- 
perty, as respects giving in marriage. 
In a matter so deeply interesting to 
their comfort and happiness, there is de- 
nied them all liberty of choice. A royal 
maid is disposed of in marriage upon 
the principle of state-policy altogether, 
and she must accept the husband that 
is selected for her, or else draw down 
upon herself an intolerable weight of 
scorn and indignation. Moreover. among 

the several ranks of nobility, giving in 
| marriage is conducted on the principle 
of calculation, rather than that of at- 
tachment. So that, in this interesting 
particular, the liberty of European fe- 
males is in an inverse ratio to the rank 
of their families, ‘The deplorable con- 
sequences are those that might reasona- 
bly be expected ;—such as coldness, alj- 
,enation, domestic feuds, and conjugal 
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infidelity, so common and notorious 
among those high-bern ladies that bad 
been given in marriage contrary to ‘heir 
own wishes. 

Nor does it by any means follow, on 
thy other band, that paternal authority 
has no concern in this matter. It has | 
indeed_a deep concern, but it is rather 
negative than injunctive. A father has 
an undoubted right, nay, he is in duty |, 
bound to refuse consent to an alliance 
which he think would be deeply pre- 
judiei+! to the interests of his child, and | 
to use all proper means in his power to | 
prevent it. 
that itis a mark of affection, and an act |! 
of kindness. Bat if he overleaps this | 
boundary ; if he assume the right of se- 
lection ; if he attempt to give his daugh- 
ter in marriage against her own inclina- 
tion; if he would sacrifice her peace to 
the mammon of avarice or to the mo- 
loch of ambition :—it is then that he 
acts the part of a tyrant, and is deserv- 
ing of severity of censure. 

Such instances, however, do seldom 
happen in common fife ; in which there 
is a manifold greater number of chil- 
dren who rush into the state of marriage 
with a criminal disregard to parental au- 
thority and feeling, than of parents who 
abuse their authority in the manner 
above mentioned —‘ ‘on. Courant. 

RE eT Es, BE. 5G CPCS FE AOS 
TRANSMIGRATION OF AN 
EASTERN PRINCE, 


Mlustrating the good policy, at least, of ex- 
ercising humanity to the brute creation. 
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So far is this from cruelty, || ef extraordinary beauty entered the 




























—— 
instant, though I was ignorant of the 
mode in which he executed my com. 
mands ; and with a heart glowing with 
every tender and humane sensation, [ 
soon committed myself to the arms of 
Morpheus. 

I had not, however, long enjoyed my 
slumbers, before Fancy began toe 
ert her mimic power, and to prese 
her train of varied illusiens. 

Things past, present, and future,crowd- 
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Being a warm admirer of the me- 
tempsychosical doctrine of Pythagoras, | 
I was one evening amusing myself with | 
reading the adventures of a flea; and,’ 
while my passions were much agitated | 
with the recital, my meditations were | 
disturbed by the discordant strains of ' 
two noisy cats, which had chosen a sit- | 
uation near my study, for the scene of | 
their nocturnal dalliance, 

Vexed at this unseasonable and un- 
grateful interruption, [ rang my bell, | 
and ordered a servant to remove those | 
teasing animals. He obeyed me in an | 


















ed into my imagination at once, andl . 
was perplexed with a multiplicity of r 
objects ; whea, methought, a young man i, 
rovum, and waving his hand, demanded ‘i 
my attention. | ‘= 
‘*Tam well acquainted,” said he, " 
“with the philanthropy of your dispo- 
sition, and [am convinced it will afford }s 
you the highest satisfaction, to find you te 
have, unknowingly, contributed to my é 
felicity. The sense of gratitude, whieh ™ 
must ever fill my bosom, at presentim- ka 
pels me to relate the adventures it a 
'which I have been engaged; to you, 
they will, no doubt, appear very extra- " 
ordinary ; and happy indeed, shall I es li 
teem myself, if the only return lam a 
able to make you, should prove avy nis 
way acceptable, ee 
“Know, then, that the first time I A 
assumed the human form, and conse 4 
| quently the era from which I most date Ae 
my faculty of recollection, was about ty 
half a century ago. I was born the heir ky 
apparent of the Rajah of Cananore; pold 
and brought up with the tenderness whic 
care, to which my expectations entitled sa 
me. My early years were spent 10 ae plent 
| quiring the literature of the East, She 
in bearing precepts of wisdom aod Wr om 
‘tue, from the best and most enlight $ 
; ner; | 
‘men in my father’s court. My y . Sout 
was chiefly passed in the gratificatie® with 
‘of those passions, to which the custom be in 
of that country do not deem it erimms ing m 
ito yield. I was indulged with the most my ¢ 
expensive amusements, and was ta i 
to demand them as my due. Youth transf 
beauty voluntarily surrendered them the fo 
selves into my arms ;-and my WF Of say 
however extravagant, were §@ or the 
complied with, the instant they ; 
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known. In this round of irrational plea- 
sures, | forgot the maxims which had 
been early taught me; | disregarded 
the counsels of age, and the dictates of 

dence ; and attached myself to the 
juvenile and gay, whose pursuits, and 
whose pleasures, were similar to my 
own; and with the contamination of 
Whose vices, my soul became every day 
more base and enfeebled. 

«But vapid repetition soon renders a 
life of this sort irksome; and, indeed, 
every pleasure which bas not its source 
in the mind, infallibly palls on the sense. 
Iwas not long permitted, however, to 
indulge in these vicious excesses ; the 

cup had hardly become tasteless, when 
itwas at once dashed from my lips. 

“The English, who had already pos- 
sewed themselves of some of the most 
fertile provinces of Indostan, having 
heard of the riches of my father’s do- 


ee was unable to deny, that my pres. 
ent low rank in creation had been wel 
deserved, by the turpitude of my past 
offences. | avoided, as much as possible, 
the society of those animals whose 
form [I was doomed to bear; and re- 
treating from the thick impervious 
woods, where prudent instinct had 
taught my companions to remain, I roved 
in search of some human habitation; 
under the foolish idea of making my 
| Condition known, and of exciting com- 
| misseration for my fate. 

“IT soon discovered the abodes of 
/men: but alas! I still found myself ata 
loss for the means of unfolding my mel- 
ancholy story; aod while I remainedin 
this state of hesitation, doubt and des- 
' pair, the trampets began to sound, the 
| hunters appeared, and I fled for the 
| preservation of life; since, wretched as 
_it was, I had not sufficient resolution to 














minions, wanted no other occasion to 
commence war against him. The most 


/make a voluntary surrender of it, lest, 
‘I should be consigned to a still more 


respectful representations of bis pacific |, miserable future existence. 


disposition, and the innocence of his || 


* Some of the train, however, having 





tonduet, with respect to them, were of |! noticed the course | took, soon made 
woavail: they were bent on war, and, | it known to the rest ; and the King of 
las heir apparent was called to the | Madagasear, with his whole court, now 
command of my father’s troops, that [| pursued me with the most determined 
might fight for the protection of those | perseverance. Unacquainted with the 
dominions, over which I was born to || stratagems of the species for eluding my 
reign, | unpitying pursuers, I set up a hideous 
“We met ovr enemies with a nu-/!/ cry, as I fled: my voice led the hunters 
merous army ; but neither our skill nor || to their prey; and in a few minutes, I 
Our courage were by any means equal || was surrounded by men and dogs, with 
fo theirs: their immoderate thirst of || whose united force I maintained an un- 
gold made them despise every danger | equal combat for some minutes; when 
Which opposed its acquisition ; while || the spear of a grandee pierced my 
We, who were at once enervated with || heart, and gave me a new existence. 


Bavriaraetsss 





plenty, and wholly untrained to arms, 
Were routed in the very first onset. I | 
Was myself wounded and taken priso- | 
her; and though I was amused by the 
Most flattering promises, and treated | 
Wiha marked attention, that I might | 
be induced to make discoveries respect- | 
my paternal wealth, death closed 
my eyes on the third day after the de- 

{and I immediately found myself 








tansformed into an Ape, and ranging 
the forests of Madagascar. In this state 
» ‘tvage solitude, | had time to reflect 
Mthe follies of my former conduet, } 





j 
“f 


“My soul was now infused intoa 
Sloth, and I opened my eyes in another 
quarter of the globe. Under this form, 
my miseries were indiscribable ; every 
effort was attended with excruciating 
pain; and I often envied the lot of my 
former companions, whose society I had 
till then despised, and whose lives [had 
regarded as the summit of infelicity. 
Odious in my form, and incapable of 
an extensive sphere of action, I spent 
three years under this melancholy trans- 
formation ; till at length, having ascend- 
ed a tree, and consumed all the verdure. 
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within my reach; in order to save the 
trouble of making a wearisome descent, 
Tcollected myself into as narrow a com- 
p2ss as possible; and dropping from a 
branch te the ground, fortunately fell 
on a rattlesnake, which stung me with 
a fury that the hurt it had received 
naturally prompted ; and in a few hours, 
I ws liberated from this most horrible 
of lives. 

* My next transformation was into 
an inhabitant ofthe sky Iwas clothed 
with the plumage of the Albatross, and 
endowed with all the instinets natural 
to that remarkable race of birds. I was 
now a denizen of the purer air, and 
thought my suff-rings were drawing 
newr to a conclusion I congratulated 
myself on being emancipated from the 
bodies of an ape and a sloth ; and form- 
ed such ideas of bliss, in my new state, 
as I was very eager to realize. Accord- 
ingly, 1 joined my feathered compan- 
ions, and soared into the immense re- 
gions of ether. Here, it is true, I was 
free from danger, and from fear; but 
the calls of nature demanded gratifica 
tious, which were with difficulty satisfi- 
ed. Continually hovering on the wing. 
in search of prey, | became emaciated 
with fatigue and expectation; and, be- 
ing regarded as one of the most fc rmid- 
ably euemies of the winged tribe, uur 
society was shunned with the most care- 
ful cireamspection, and our very sight 
dreaded, as the certain messengers of 
death. 

*T soon became weary of a life of 
such incessant hunger and fatigue, and 
almost wished to reanimate the inactive 
body ofthe sloth. Sleeping. one day, 
on the bosom of the air, and lowering 
tow near the watery element, I hecame 
ent ogledin the shrouds of a ship, which 
wis navigating the great South Sea; and, 
being instantly secured by the watch- 
ful mariners, was closely confined as 
an object of considerabie curivsity in 
natural history—During the voyage I 
was treated with every indulgence, and 
seemed happy in the exchange I had 
made; but no sooner had the ship ar- 
rived in England, te which country she 
belonged, than I was consigned to the 











—— 
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founder of a celebrated museum in Lon. 
don ; and, either from the change of 
climate, or the effects of food to whieh 
I had been unaccustomed, I soon paid 
the debt of nature ; and my soul was 
sent to animate the body of a Race 
Horse. 

“IT was now treated with a respect 
almost bordering on adoration; I had 
servants to attend me, with provisions 
in abundance ; and, under this form, 
might have been perfectly happy, had 
not the recollection of my original state 
rendered me dissatisfied with every 
condition, inferior to that which Lonce 
possessed. I had now reached my third 
year, and every assiduity was doubled 
to rencer my situation more agreeable; 
hut alas! little did I then know for 
what purpose I[ was, however, soon 
brought under the menage ; and in be- 
ing broke, as my owner called it, suffer- 
ed pains inexpressible. No sooner was 
my education completed, than I was 
entered to run at Newmarket; andthe 
most extravagant sums were betted on 
my success. I entered the lists with ar 
dour, lest I should suffer for my ill sue- 
cess ; acelamations attended my course; 
and every face was filled with admira- 
tion at my fleetness. I won the prize; 
but, in straining against my formidable 
opponent, I burst a principal blood-ves 
sel, and fell down at the post, in the 
moment of victory. g 

© My next rank in the scale of exist 
ence, was that of a Cat; and it was my 
lot to fall under the protection of alady 
of quality in this neighborhood, rem 
able for her attachment to the 
race. Herel enjoyed every pleasutt 
which the choicest yiands and atte 
dance could bestow, and rose higher # 
my mistress’s regard than most of 
own species; but I was confined to her 
room, and restraint is always irksome 
I found means, however, one evenings 
to eseape from my prison; and 
ed by the charms of your tabby, 
induced to linger beyond the hours 
prudence. The servant whem you com 
missioned to remove me, execut 
order with effect: he presently © 
me in the dark; and, seeing 
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stranger, had a mind to make an expe- 
riment,by wrenching my jaws open, and 
pouring a glass of brandy down my 
throat. He had heard that this opera- 
tion was fatal to ourrace, and the event 
has proved that he was not mistaken. 
[died in a few minutes, in agonies not 
tobe expressed; and, with ineffable 
pleasure, found myself once more en- 
dued with the human form. 

“Such have been my adventures ; 
and entreat you to lay them before 
the public. If humanity can touch the 
breasts of your countrymen—if feeling 
be not totally extinct, they will perhaps 
commisserate my misfortunes. and learn 
to prevent evils, similar to those which 
their cruelty has doomed me to expe- 
rience.” 

Iwas about to congratulate my agree- 
able intruder on his elevation to bis 
former rank ; and, in fancy, eagerly seiz- 
ed hishand. The effort I made was too 
violent for the silken bands of sleep ; 
Jopened my eyes, and the vision was 
nO more. 


a 
HIGHLAND MARY. 





There are events in this transitory 
teene of existence, seasons of joy and 
of sorrow, of despair and of hope,which, 
a they powerfully affect us at the time, 
Serve as epochs to the history of our 
lives. We treasure them deeply in our 
memory; and as time glides silently 
away, they help us to number our days. 

this character was the parting of 
Boays with his Higuuanp Mary, the 
taliest object of his youthful affection. 

This adieu was performed with all 

simple and striking ceremoovials, 

h rustic sentiment has devised to 
Prolong tender emotions and to inspire 
awe. The lovers stuod, on each side 
ofa small brook; they laved their hands 

its limpid stream ; and, holding a 


Mire between them, pronounced their | 
Yows to he faithful to each other. They 


Parted—however to meet again! 

“My Highland lassie,” says Burns, 
«“ ° 

Was a warm hearted, charming young 
Meature, as ever blessed a man with 


| 





} 





LU 


generous love. After a pretty long tract 
of the most ardent reciprocal attach- 
ment, we met by appointment, on the 
second Sunday of May, in a sequester- 
ed spot by the banks of Ayr, where we 
spent the day in taking a farewell, be- 
fore she should embark for the West- 
Highlands, to arrange matters among 
her friends for our projected change of 
life. At the close of Autumn following, 
she crossed the sea to meet me at 
Greenock, where she had scarce land- 
ed, when she was seized with a mulig- 
nant fever which hurried my dear girl 
to the grave in a few days, before I 
could even hear of her illness.”.—From 
these stanzas, composed many years 
afterward, our readers may form some 
conception of his impressions. 


Ye banks and braes and streams around 
The castle of Montgomery ! 

Green be your woods and fair your flowers, 
Your waters never drumlie ; 

There Simmer first unfolds her robes, 
And there the longest tarry, 

For there I took the last farewell 
Of my sweet NIGHLAND MARY. 


How sweetly bloomed the gay green birk, 
How rich the hawthorn’s blossom ; 
As underneath their fragrant shade 
I ciaspt her to my bosom! 
The golden hours on angel wing 
Flew o’er me and my dearie, 
For dear to me as light and life, 
Was my sweet HIGHLAND MARy. 


Wi? many a vow and locked embrace 
Our parting was fu’ tender, 

And, pledging aft to meet again, 
We tore ourselves asunder: 

But ah fell death’s untimely frost, 
That nipt my flower xo early ! 

Now green’s the sod and cauld’s the clay, 
That wraps my HIGHLAND MARY. 


O pale, pale now those rosy lips, 
Taft hae kissed so fondly, 
And closed for aye the sparkling glance, 
That dwelt on me so kindly; 
And mouldering now in silent dust 
The heart that lo’ed me dearly— 
But still within my bosom’s core 
Shall live my HIGHLAND MARY. 
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VARIETY. 
— 
A LETTER 
From a young Muscovite (just married) 
To her Mother. 


I am the most unhappy female in 
the world ; there is nothing I have not 
done to make my husband love me, but 
I cannot obtain his love. Yesterday | 
had a thousand household affairs to do , 
I went abroad all day; I expected at 
my return that he would have beat me 
severely, but he did not say one word 
about it. My sister is much otherwise 





treated ; her husband beats her every 
day; she cannot look at a man, buat he 
knocks her down in a moment. They | 
love one another very dearly, and there | 
is the best understanding in the world | 
between them ; this it is that makes | 
her so proud ; but I will not give her | 
occasion to despise me’; [ am deter- | 
mined to procure my husband’s love, | 
let it cost what it will. I will provoke | 
him, that he must needs give me some | 
proofs of histove. It shall never be | 
said that I was never beaten, and that I 

lived in the house without ever being | 
thought of. The least tap he gives me, | 
I will ery out with all my might, that | 
the neighbourhood may imagine that all | 
goes well, and I believe if any of them | 
should come to my assistance, I should | 
strangle them. I beseech you, my dear | 
mother, that you would represent to my 
husband that he treats me in an unwor- 
thy manner ; my father, who was a 
good man, did not carry himself so,and ° 
J remember when I was a little girl I 
thought he sometimes loved you too 
much.I embrace you, my dear mother. 


MONTESQUEIEU. 


' 


“ean eee 


THE BAKER AND BREAD. 


It was remarked to Charles Town- 
send, of witty memory, that there was 
better speaking at a debating Society 
where the President was a Baker, than 
in the House of Commons. ‘ It is not 








to be wondered at, said Charles, ¢ for 


—== 


though geutlemen may go to the bake 
for oratory, they get into the House of 
Commons for bread” 
— 4 
FULL MEASURE. 


A Quaker, on alighting from, the 
Bristol ‘“ leather convenience,” immedi- 
ately on his entermg the inn, called for 
some porter; and observing the pint 
deficient in quantity, thus addressed the 
_landiord : * Pray, friend, how many 
| butts of beer dost thy draw ina month!” 
i Ten, sir,” replied Bonifvce.—* And 
‘thou wouldst like to draw eleven, if thou 
| couldst ?” rejoined Ebenezer. “Cer- 
| tainly,” exclaimed the landlord. “Then 
i | will tell thee how, friend,’ added the 
| Quaker—* Fill thy Measures.” 





oe 


Many persons read newspapers wift 
out attending to the importance of the 
word News, or the idea it ought to 
furnish us with. In the first place, as 
News comes from all quarters of the 
terraqueous globe, so the world itself 
very clearly points out to us; viz. N, 
north,—E. east,— W. west,—S. south.— 
Perhaps no language in the world ean 
furvish us with a title equally express 
ive.—Again, when seriously consider 
it recommends to us the practice of the 
four following virtues, viz. 


Nobleness in our thoughts : 
Equity in our dealings ; 
Wisdom in our conduct, and 
Sobriety in our lives.—Salem Gas. 


——— 
An old gentleman of the name of 
| Gould lately married a girl sea 
nineteen years of age—After the ¥ 
ding the juvenile bridegroom address 
to his friend Dr. G ——the followin 
couplet to inform him of the happy 
event: ; 
“* So on see, my dear sir, tho’ eighty yeats ; 
old, : 
A girl of nineteen falls in love with old d 
Gould. 
To which the doctor replied— a 
A girlof nineteen may love GOULD, si 
true ; 
But believe me, dear sir, it is Gould with 
out vu.” 
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SINGULAR ORNAMENTS. 


The ladies of the Alleution Isles (a 
chain of islands on the N. E. of Kamt 
schatka) it is said ornament themselves 
with a pair of the long tusks of the boar, 
eut down to a smaller size, which are 
stuck in two holes, one on each side 
ofthe under lip, from whieh they pro- 
ject: this gives them the appearance of 
the Walrus, or Sea Horse , and is con- 
sidered as a beauty almost trresistible. 


te O* ot 
ABOLITION OF THE SLAVE TRADE. 


The Boston D. Advertiser lately gave 


amaccount of its anniversary celebra- 


tion by the Africans there, written by 
oe Of themselves, as follows :— 


“More cocked hats was worn that day 
than ever before on the same occashun which 
was a Very interesting sight espeshully the 
chidren, After the parade we mooved to 
the African Meetuns were an addres was 
delvered for the edifigation of the herers. 
ater which we dined together—Many good 
tostsand men were drunk after dinner,that 
ist mean their helths were drunk.— Among 
the tosts was the following 

“Governur Bruks—May the mantelpiece 
of Caleb Strong fall upon the hed of his 
distinguished predecesor 

Ene wragement to Ameriteen Malufactors 
—We want none of forin growth,while they 

rish so well at home 

Harvard Collidge the African scool and 
«mi urundertakins —May benefactururs rise 
Up like the rane from heven.and may they be 
Mirseries of virtuus men, also the States 
Prison,” 

+ Oo 


BLANCHE OF PADUA. 


Among the numerous victims of ehas- 
‘Wty, that we read of in ancient and mo- 
fem history, this lady holds a distin- 
blished rank. Her husband having been 
in the taking of Bassaro, of which 

Was governor; this heroine after ex- 
ling proofs of prodigious courage in 
defence of the place, fell at length 
Mo the hands of the tyrant Acciolino, 
whom it was besieged. The personal 
Attractions, and majectic deportment of 
il fated Blanche, made such an im- 
Mession on the brutal conqueror, that 
faltempted to force her to submit to 
"desires. To preserve her honor, she 








threw herself from a window : but the 
injury she sustained by no means ex- 
tingnished the lawless passion of her 
oppressor. Having exhausted every 
means of surmounting her virtue, he had 
recourse to violence ; when the indig- 
nant fair one, dissembling her design, 
desired, that previous to her submission, 
she might be permitted to behold the 
body of her husband. The tomb, at her 
request, was no sooner opened, than she 
threw herself into it: and by a sudden 
and extraordinary effort, pulled upon 
herself the stone which covered the 
sepulchre, and was crushed to death, 


i 


MASONIC LANGUAGE, 


The following beautiful extract is 
from a masonic oraticn on the charac- 
terof Washington, by N. W. Bigelow, of 
Massachusetts. Among other memo- 
rials, borne in funeral procession, on 
this occasion, was an urn contaming a 
lock of Washington’s hair.— Republican 
Chronicle, 


EXTRACT. 


While with funeral pomp and ma- 
sonic honors, we celebrate the obse- 
quies of our deceased brother, w hile 
we bend with anguish over the urn 
which contains a part of what was mor- 
tal in him, let us like him remember, 
that we are animated with a heavenly 
flame, which the ebill damps of death 
cannot extinguish; like him resolve to 
square our actions by the rule of ree- 
titude, persevere in the line of our duty, 
and restrain our passions within the com- 
pass of propriety, knowing that the all- 
seeing eye of our Supreme Grand Mas- 
ter above, continually observes us; that 
whenever we shall have performed the 
tas« assigned us here, we may like him 
be called from our work to those re- 
freshments which alone can satisfy our 
immortal desires ; That when we put 
off this earthly clothing, we may be 
arrayed with the garments of glory,put 
on the jewels of light,and shine forever 
in the sublime arcu above. 


Ot 


Innocent poverty is better than guilty 
affluence. 
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Seat of the Muses. | 








For the Ladies’ Museum. 


LINES 
Written on the extraordinary instance of 
LOVE IN A BENGAL FEMALE, 
published in our last. 
Near soft Rajamahl’s lonely vale, 
Beneath the lofty Palm tree’s shade, 
A British warrior’s toils are o’er, 
A hapless Lover rests his head : 
What tho’ by ** all save one forgot,” 
His manes repose on foreign land, 
*Tis on the sacred Ganges banks, 
Wiere love presides with mystic wand. 
Tho’ three long years have pass’d away, 
Thetears flow fresh o’er buried love, 
And still the faithful Hindoo girl, 
Reigns mourning Priestess of the grove. 
Un vearied in the pious charge, 
She daily decks the turf with flowers, 
And stamps with truth’s impressive seal, 
That death but strengthens love's soft 
powers : 

The rising and the setting sun, 
Is witness of her fond regard, 
Whilst Piety, with patient eye, 
Looks forward to a blest reward. 
A Christian he ; but Love entwin’d 
The Hindoo’s feelings with his faith, 
And he perhaps had fondly told, 
Of blissful meetings after death ; 
Then look, fond girl with certain hope, 
Thy griefs, like his, will soon be o’er, 
Such love as thine is rarely found, 


And thou wilt meet to part no more. 
ELLA. 


nD 0 
. NATIVE MUSIC. 


Ah, strains ! for ever, ever dear, 

While thus you swell your varied note, 
Methinks angelic forms are near, 

Aerial warblings round me float! 


Now sadly sweet the numbers glide, 
And pity mourns the tender woes 

Of her who wept a * widow’d bride,” 
Where soft the classic Yarrow flows. 


And now the strains in tears they steep, 
For him who leaves his native shore ; 
Who, doom’d to cross the western deep, 

Shall never see LocHABER more. 








——=i 
Breathe, gentle airs! and draw the tear 
For her, the maid in Beauty’s pride, 
Who mourns her absent lover dear ' 
By Locay’s fairy-haunted side. 


Symphonious sounds ! whose warbl’d strain 
Comes carol’d sweet from yonder glade; 
Ye bring my childhood back again ; 
Ye speak of days for ever fled ! 


Days of delight ! when, free to stray 
Where slow the Brotu wick winds along, 
I listen’d to your love-lorn lay, 
I joy’d to hear your Doric song.— 


So the poor Swiss, as pensive, slow, 
He journeys o'er some foreign clime, 
if chance he hear those wild notes flow, 
That sooth’d him on his hills sublime; 


So with delighted car attends, 
So courts their magic melody, 
Bethinks him of his home and friends, 
And gives them sad, a tear—a sigh— 
— 
ON THE DEATH OF AN INFANT. 
Happy Infant ! thou art gone 
To where endless joys are known ; 
Gone from this inclement clime; 
Gone in thy appointed time, 
And in realms of light above, 
Realms of rapture, realms of love, 
There a cherub dost thou shine, 
Everlasting and divine. 
Happy Innocent! like thee, ‘ 
May thy earthly kindred be, 
When the awful day shall come, 
That consigns them to the tomb. 
Then in realms of light above, 
Realms of endless joy and love, 
There as brightly shall we shine, 
Everlasting and divine ! 
—_<—_>— 
STUDY OF NATURE. 
Happy the man, whom these amusive ¥ 
These waking dreams delight !—no cares 
molest 
His vacant bosom: solitude itself 
But opens to his keener view new world, 
Worlds of his own: from every g& 
scene, ; 
Or nature’s varying hand. his active mind 
Takes fire at once,and his full soul o’er 
With heav’n’s own bounteous joy! 
creates, ; 
And with new beings peoples earth and aif 
And ocean’s wide domain. 























WRITTEN AT MIDNIGHT, 


Among the Ruins of an ancient Monastery. 


livsn’p is the warbling songstress of the 
night. 

No noise, tumultuous, breaks the tranquil 
scene; 

High o’er my head pale Luna sheds her ght, 

And casts a silw’ry lustre o’er the green. 


Inbalmy sleep seal’d are the rustic’s eyes, 
(Such the re ward of innucence alone) 


rise, 
And leave their deeply-vaulted tombs of 
stone. 


The wind has ceas’d to howl among the 
trees, 

No village sounds disturb the midnight 
hour ; 

No lover’s plaints sigh in the gentle breeze; 

All nature owns soft slumber’s balmy 
power. 


Save when, from yonder abbey’s Gothic 
tower,* 
Which now a heap of mould’ring ruins lie, 
The dreary owlet from her moss-grown 
bower 
Utters a wild, a melancholy cry. 


What solemn awe steals on my pensive soul, 
As now within its sacred porch I tread ; 
And, hark! methinks I hear the midnight 

toll, 
And see the sad procession of the dead ! 


And hark ! Thear the deep mouth’d organ 
play 
Arequiem wild, and see the flowing pall; 
lo! Lhear its holy ummates pray, 
Whilst gleams the torch upon the sacred 
wall, 


And now, by visionary Fancy led, 
Iview the place where the high altar 
Stood . 
But every vestige is for ever fled, 


here once have knelt the holy brother- 
hood. 
_— 


‘Save that, from yonder ivy-mantl’d tower, 


Moping owl does to the moon com. 
a Gray. 


dnd this the solemn time when spectres 
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_ ELEGY, And now, perhaps, with steps profane I 

tread 


Upon some father’s deeply-vaulted grave; 
Or, where the sacred abbot rests his head, 
And Fancy touch’d,hear the funereal stave. 


Lo! as i view these solitary glooms, 
How vain appears to me the breath of 
fame ! 
For here repose, within their marble tombs, 
Who once could great and splendid titles 
claim. 


Where are those self-devoted victims now, 
Who once have burn’d with Superstition’s 
flame ; 
Whose breasts have learn’d with every vice 
to glow, 
Who scorn’d religion, but assum’d its 
name. 


They too, with all the pomp that clos’d them 


round, 
Have own’d of Time the sure destroying 
hand , 
Nought but these tumbling fragments now 
are found, 
Of all that once was thought superbly 
grand, 
Lo ! here the gloomy night-crow builds her 
nest, 
And noxicus reptiles trace their winding 
ways; 
Damp vapours now these blacken’d walls 
invest, 
Which once resounded to the notes of 
praise. 


Oh! would th’ ambitious, at this silent hour, 
But view the objects of their anxious life;* 
Then would they bow no more to Glory’s 


power, ° 
Or seck for pleasure mid the walks 
strife. ; 


For me, may rural peace but mark my days, 
And sweet content reign empress of my 
soul ; 
And joy domestic, with enlivening rays, 
Stull bless the halcyon moments as they 
roll! 
*Hither let Luxury lead her loose-rob’d traia 
Here flutter Pride on purple painted wings, 
And from the moral prospect learn how vain, 
The wish that sighs for sublunary things, 
ConNINGHAM, 





— 
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NEW-YORK, clared, on oath, by a person ost 
SATURDAY, AUGUST 2, 1217. the storm at the time, that a mass of 
’ congealed matter, weighing between 
pS 
: 30 and 40 pounds, fell to the ground 
Intelligence. before hia, and burst into # vast num- 
ber of pieces, resembling hail stones of 
aes otto different shapes and sizes. 


One day this week, an Italian by the 
name of Ange Pienovi, bit his wife’s 
nose off. She is represented as a 
French lady, and remarkable for her 
beauty and refined manners. She had 
lately arrived here from Charleston in 
search ofher husband, and put up at a 
French boarding house. He being sent 
for on her arrival, came to the house, 
where she had retired to her room 
to take a little repose after her fatigue, 
and being admitted to her apartment, 
he seized the occasion of her bring 
asleep to revenge an old jealousy ; flew 
at her, and with his teeth, bit her nose 
entirely off. He then left the house ; 
immediately fled, and has hitherto elu 
ded the officers of justice, who are in 
pursuit of him. It is hoped all persons 
will sid in ferreting this attrocious ruf 
fian out of his concealment. 

This is revenge without a_parrellel, 
except the case mentioned by Littlrton, 
where an Italian carried aqua fortis in a 
syringe, for 6 months together, which, 
at length, he squirted into the eyes of 
his supposed rival, and deprived him of 
his sight forever.— Evening Post. 

A young man walking under the ma- 
sons’ scaffolding, corner of Dey-street 
and Broadway, on Wednesday last, was 
knocked down by a falling brick-bat,and 
his scull so severely fractured as to ren 
der his recovery doubtful. And in the 
afternoon of the same day, as a young 
tad was passing under the scaffolds of a 
building erecting io Lispenard-street, a 
brick fell upon his head, which instant- 
ly put a period to his existence. 

An Ohio paper of July 12, after de- 
scribing the dreadful effects of a thun 
der storm, in that part of the country, 
which destroyed al! the fields and for- 
ests which lay in its course, states also, 
that the hail, which measured nine or 
ten inches in circumference, killed a 
man.and several cattle. 


It is also de- 

















Swallows.—Joseph Wood, Esq. in a 
letter to his friend at Washington, un- 
der date of Marietta, June 30, states 
that he hed several times the last fall, 
observed numbers of swallows, as dark- 
ness approached, pour into a very lerge 
hollow syeomore tree about seventy 
feet above the ground. The tree was 
cut down, and the hollow was found to 
be six feet in diameter, and for six feet 
deep, was filled with the ‘bones and 
feathers of birds, the remains of those, 
it was supposed too weak in the spring 
to fly out.—T wo other trees that were 
cut down were similarly cireumstanced, 

Outhe 4th ult. there was a meeting 
held at Warren, Ohio, for the purpose 
of devising means for opening a com 
munication between the waters of the 
Ohio and Lake Erie, through the Ma 
honing and Grand rivers. A committee 
of five was appointed to explore the 
proposed route, examine the: practi- 
cability of opening a communication, 
estimate the expense, and make are 
port at a meeting to be held on the 
23d of September next. 

The chip John, Richards, has arrived 
at Philadelphia, in 64 days from Am- 
sterdam, with merchandise, and four 
hundred passengers, among whom 
the celebrated General Vandamme,Who 
had been in the French service upW@ 
of 20 years, and distinguished him- 
self on many oceasions.—The Geo 
came out under a fictitious came. 

By late accounts from Spaia, a Vey 
large and valuable Spanish ship with a 
eargo of copper, &c. and about 200,000 
dollars in specie, together with another 
ship, bound to the Spanish Maine,® 
50,000 dollars, were taken the very day 
they left Cadiz,by two patriot privatee™ 

The President in his journey through 
New-Hampshire, met with the widew 
of the late president Whecloek, at the 
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house of President Browu.—She was ; ly striking ; James Monroe, our Presi- 
the lady whe forty years ago, alter the dent, is bailed by all as the politieal 
battle of Treaton, dressed the wound of | father of our beloved country. Until 
then liculenant sionroe. The Presi- || this time, his predecessors have been 
dent did not recogoise ber at first, but the object of admiration to one party 
#as remembrance rose,’ the interview only. 

became peculiarly aflecting to the two | 


principal individuals,aud bighly interest- | In the whole world, a small portion 


—_—-—- -_-——_—___—__-- | 





ing tothe large Circle of Ladies and — 


gentlemen present. The visit of the 
President brought together those per- 
sons counected with the college who 
have not spoken Logether for years. 


At Enfield, he visited the “ Habita- | 


tion of the Shaking Community” to use 
their own phrasevlogy, or ina more fa- | 
niliar language, the Shaking Queers, | 
He was received with the siuplicity— 
which distinguishes that sect. The 
elder came forth from the principal | 
house in the settlement and addressed | 
the President, * 1 Joseph Goodrich 
welcome James Monrve to our habita- 
tion.” The President examined the 
institution and their manufactures-— 
was also welcomed by the women, and 
having remained about an hour, he re- 
tired very much pleased with his visit. 


Another recipe for the Dysentery, 
fom a Philadelphia paper, is said to be 
f00d:—one oz. of Castor Oil, and 10 
dps Laudanum, for a grown person: | 
When it has operated sufficiently, take 
the roots of the common Blackberry, 
and make them into tea, & drink freely. 


THE TIMES. 


Inthe natural world (says the Con- 
tettieut Courant) the present season, 
‘mpared with those that are passed,is 
tuly delightful, and a eanse of undis- 
*mbled gratitude to the Giver of es ery 
fod and perfect gift. From Maine to 

ns, the earth is covered with ver- 
meand indications of fertility—pro. 
Mising to man and beast a good sub- 
lence ; to the merchant, the revival 
mmerce—to the farmer, a rich re- 
Matd for his toil—to the methanic, an 
‘Wivalent for his ingenuity—and to all, 
: Comforts of life. 
N the political world, the contrast 


| the jaw, 


of it excepted, there is peace and plenty. 

If men would exercise towards each 

other that © charity that covereth a 
| multitude of sins,” thatindulgence that 
| smooths the asperity of passion and 
| prejudicem—the exalted sentiments that 
approximate towards those of angels ; 
and that * love which is the fulfilling of 
” jit would seem that we might 


} 


|| enjoy some happiness in this “ vale of 


tears.” 








MARRIED, 


By the rev. Dr Romeyn. Mr Lewis Ther- 
asson merchant, to Mis Frances Brush,both 
of ubis city. 

By the rev. Mr Kerr,Mr. Murtagh Byrne, 
to Miss Alicia Nugent, both of this city. 

In Grace Church, by the rev Dr. Bowen, 
Mr. James Taylor Goodwin, of Columbia, 
8S. C. to Miss Anna R. Sterry, of Provi- 
dence, RP. &. 

by the rev. Mr. Mathews, Mr. Walter W. 
Townsend, of Augusta, Geo.to Miss Aun 
Heime, of this city. 

By the rev. Mr. Parkinson, Mr. Charles 
Sin:monson, of Long Island, to Mrs. Hannah 
Lewis, of this city. 

By the rev. Mr Burk, Mr. Philip Stagg, 
to Miss Mary Ann Wilbur, both of this city. 


The City Inspector reports the death of 105 
persons, in this city, from the 12th to the 
26th inst. 

DIED 


Of a lingering illness, Mrs Elizabeth 
Meich, relict of Captain Anson Meich, 
aged 35 years. 

Mrs Jerushe Post, relict of the late Wil. 
liam Post. aged 70 years 

Mrs. Isabella consort of Mr. William Ster- 
ling, aged 43. 

Mr Edward Wilkie, branch pilot, aged 
58 years. 

Mr Samuel Wentworth, son of widow L 
Wentworth. 

Mr Frederick Muzzy, Attorney at Law, 








ten this and past years is peculiar- 


aged 28, 
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THE CRUCODILES OF THE 
FLORIDAS, 


Live not always in solitude. At cer- 
tain seasons of the year they assemble 
in troops, and lie in ambush to attack 
the scaly travellers who are expected | 
to arrive from the ocean. 





When these | 
have ascended the rivers, and, wanting 

water for their vast shoals, perish strand- | 
ed on the shores ,and threaten to infect | 
the air, Providence suddeoly lets loose | 
upon them an army of four or five thou- 

sand crocodiles. ‘Che monsters, raising | 
a tremendous outery, and gnashing | 
their horrid jaws, rush upon the af- | 


frighted strangers. Lashed by the re- | 


doubled strokes of their terrific tails the |) 


billows fly upwards in clouds of foam. | 
Bounding from all sides,the coinbatants | 
close, seize, and entwine each other.— 
New plunging to the bottom of the abyss 
they roll themselves in the mud; now 
ascending to the surface of the waves,the 
day witnesses their dreadful confliets. 
The waters,stained with blood,are cover- 
ed with mangled carcases aud reeking 
entrails. The valleys,mountains, and for- 
ests repeat the din of the horrible affray. 


| ramids of Grand 


| of July and Aug 


 however,extremely necessary fur agen 
eral plan. They inhabit only the de- 
/Serts where the absence of man com 
mands their presence; they are placed 


there for the express purpose of destroy. 


_ ing, till the arrival of the great destroy- 


er. The moment we appear on the coast, 
they resign the empire to us; certain 
that a single individial of our species 


will make greater havoc than ten thou, 


‘sand of theirs.---CHaTEAUBRIAND. 
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THE NILE. 
| A more delightful prospect than the 


| NILE affords at two seasons of the 


‘year is no where to be found. On 


‘some mountain, or ove of the-great py- 
,a bout the moaths 


t, you behold » vast 
/sea, imwiiich the prodigiou 


| m ber of 
| towns, villages, turrets, a 









ires ap- 
|| pear like the isles im the Aogean sea,with 
‘| a causeway, leading from place to place, 
jintermixed with groves and fruit-trees, 
'| whose tops only are visible: this view 
\|is terminatedy}y mountains and wo 
‘at a @istance ming the most agre 
| ble perspeetive that can be imagi 


No description can convey avy idea of | But iv the winter, that is, in the months 


these extraordinary scenes described by 
travellers, and which tie reader is al- 
ways tempted to consider as mere ex- 
aggerativns. It often happens that a 
hurricane, accompanied by one of those 
earthquakes so frequent between the 
tropics, overtakes the combatants: the 
earth, parched with the fire of the dog- 
star, opens ; the two seus, rising in re- 
bellion, attack both the shores of the 
new world,and the Andes, shaking their 
riven summits, precipitate their rocks 
and their ices into either ocean. Routed, 
dispersed, and panic-struck, the foreign 
legions, pursued as far as the Atlantic, 
are obliged to return to its abyss, that 
by supplying our wants at some future 
period, they may serve without injuring 
ns. In this manner all the works of the 
Creator are regulated by invariable 
laws. 


“These species of monsters have 
sometimes proved a stumbling-block to 
the wisdom of the atheist; they are, 


lof January and February, the whole 
|| country is one continued scene ofbeate 
tiful meadows, enamelled with all kinds 
of flowers: on every side herds a 

|| flocks scattered over the plain, with i 
|| finite numbers of husbandmen and gat 
deners: the air is then embalmed by 
the great quantity of blossoms on the 
orange, lemon, and other trees; and 

so pure, that a wholesomer and more 
agreeable is not to be found in the 
world. Nature, dead, as it were, att 

season,in so many other climates,seems 
to delight to revive only in this delight 


ful region. 
ee 
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